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were the police that only two of the attackers broke into the
open space, and then only to be instantly shot. At nightfall
lanterns were placed in the tracks, and a watch was kept. But
the natives had apparently had enough, and did not attack
again. So far none of the patrol had been killed, although the
weak porter died during the following night. Worse misfortune
was to come, since a few hours later Hides had an acute attack
of dysentery, and as they went ahead the next day through
tribes which were still hostile he suffered increasing pain. The
whole day long armed men hovered on the flanks of the trail,
and it seemed that another attack was imminent.

A little farther on an impudent native offered himself as a
guide and straightway tried to lead the party into an ambush.
Hides managed to keep the peace, but the natives then de-
manded that the carriers should break the souvenir bows they
were holding. When camp was pitched the natives pestered the
men, and to show their contempt for the weakened column
would suddenly pretend to be very frightened and run away
only to return a few moments later to push the poor carriers
about. Evening came, and once again a sudden attack had to
be repulsed by rifle-fire and the howling and yodelling went on
till daylight the following morning.

Hides was now in an extremely weakened state, but the
advance was continued, although now they were seeking a way
out of the densely populated and hostile area. Once again lime-
stone began to be prominent as they approached the great
barrier. Here cultivation was found in scattered basins. In one
village an attack had to be beaten off, and in another an
ambush was narrowly averted; but at last they seemed to be
reaching an uninhabited area, and felt safe for a while. Climb-
ing out of one basin, an altitude^of 7500 feet was reached, and
from this point the guides pointed out a great slow-moving
stream, the Elai, which entered a deep gorge in the limestone
barrier. Hides guessed that this stream must be a tributary of
the Purari, and decided to trust to luck and go down the gorge.

At the very mouth of the gorge a tribe of hostile natives
attacked the party, and prepared to ambush them on the far
side of the river. One of the men was captured and taken into
the gorge as a guide. The track became fainter, until at last it